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THE AFRICAN’s COMPLAINT, 


Puesus had immerfed his flaming forehead in the | 
Weftern main—{moothly glided the wild zephyrs, gently | 
murmuring amongft the refounding foliage—Cynthia in 
blufhing majelty began faintly to gild with filver tints the 
diftant hills-—a thoufand glittering gems {parkled through the 


oscumambient hemilplrere—Nature feemed {miling to invite 


o€&urnal contemplation the fons of philofophy :——courted | 





by the enchanting {cenes, and enveloped ma pleafing re- 


| 


exclaimed I, | 





verie, I walked forth amongft the furrounding fhades. 
“ Happy, ye freeborn fons of Columbia,” 
‘* tiberty and plenty blefs your domeftic retirements ; war, 
cevaflation, and wide-wafting rapine have fled from your 
peaceful fhores-——-no murderous afflifin, or night prowling | 
incenciary, carries the hidden dagger of flaughter, or dread | 
torch of deftru€tion to difturb your uninterrupted tranqui- | 
lity; no hoftile armies to {natch from your tenaer embrace 
the fon, the hufband, the father, or brother—No,”’ 1 would | 
have proceeded, but a voice that feemed to pierce through | 
wy inmolt foul iffued from the adjacent fhades ; defpair and 
anguifh vibrated on the ficeting founds—my foliloquy was 
” it exclaimed in a 
“ Adieu, ye 
native fkies! No more fhall the unhappy Corymbo reft be- 


bioken.—‘“* Farewell every pleafure, 
voice rendered almoft inarticulate by grief, 


neath the fpreading arbors of Congo-—-No more fhall the 
charms of the lovely Yonka give pleafure and delight to a 
bofom racked with the moft excrutiating pains; Oh, ye aged 
parents! what were your feelings, how did your bofoms 





heave, when your child, your Corymbo, was torn from you | 
by the ervel unfeeling Chriftian—forced into a floating 
dungeon more terrible than death itfelf—bartered as a flave 

—-expofed to contempt and feorn—unjuftly marked with | 
the whip of tyranny—his labour unjuftly extorted from him 

—denied the common neceflaries of life—trampled on by a. 
monfter, whofe avaricious heart outvies the adamant, unful- | 
ceptible of the tender feelings of foft humanity ! Oh! thou 

invifible being, who fuftains the univerfe! why doft thou | 
fuffer thy votaries to perpetrate fuch barbarity under the 
fan€tion of thy venerable name ?—Hold. Why do | up- | 
braid heaven? Death will ere long liberate my diftraéted | 


|| bour—-perhaps the torturing lafh,’”’ 


view fhowers fome drops of comfort into my tortured mind. 
Flow fwift ye intervening moments! come thou welcome 
hour! when my fpirit fhall quit this finking frame, and 
wafted on the wings of wind, fhall fearlefs dart acrofs the 
Atlantic and again embrace thofe tender, once dear, but now 
diftant companions of my youth.——But why do If linger. 
My matter is now waiting to receive an account of my la- 
Here came back, like 
an inundation, the remembrance of his flavery, which only 
for a moment fled to give room for a beam ef comfort, 
which foon fubfided and left more acute fenfations than be- 
fore, Sobs and inarticulate expreffions were all that he 
could utter, whilft in hafty fteps he wandered from my hear- 
ing. For fome moments | remained ftupid, petrified to the 
fpot; ftill, methought, 1 heard the founds of mifery echo- 
ing amongfl the lonely fhades, ‘* Ungrateful countrymen,’’ 
I exclaimed, ** why do ye deny thole ineftimable ble flings 
to your fellow men that heaven has fo eminently dignified 
you with ? Or, why fo callous to tender pity, as to lacerate 
the flefh of the innocent ? Oh, ye votaries of chriftianity! 
how can ye reconcile your execrable condu& with the pre- 
cepts of the divine, the exalted and elevated maxims of the 
great founder of your fyftem.”’ 


MIXED COMPANY. 





AL ite mind of each fex has fome natural kind of bias, 
which conftitutes a diftinétion of chara&ter, and the happi- 
nefs of both depends, in a great meafure, on the preferva- 
tion and oblervance of this diftin@ion. For where would 
be the fuperior pleafure and fatisfaétion refulting from mixed 
converlation, 1f this difference was abolifhed ? 

If the qualities of both were invariably and exaétly the 
fame, no benefit or entertainment would arife from the tedi- 
ous and infipid uniformity of fuch an intercourfe ; whereas 
confiderable are the advantages reaped from a fele& fociety 
of both fexes, 

The rough angles ahd afperities of male manners are im- 
perceptibly filed and gradually worn f{mooth, by the polifh- 
ing of female converfation, and the refining of female tafte : 
while the ideas of women acquire ftrength and folidity by 





foul, Oh! how ineffable glows my breaft—the dele@able | 


* 


their affoéfating with fenfible, intelligent, and judicious men. 











THE 


WANDERINGS 
OF THE 


IMAGINATION. 
BY MRS. GOOCH. 


(Continued from page 347-) 
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OT pias S—— had married in early youth the wo- 
man of his heart. Her fortune was very fmall; nor did 
he poffefs any other independance than that which arofe 
from his commiffion. He was allied to many noble families, 
and had received an education more fuitable to his connec- 
tions than his expe@ations. 
{peét his equal ; the was the only child of a poor, but ho- 
ne{t, curate in Wales, where fhe became acquainted with 
the Captain, at that time an Enfign in a marching regiment, 
quartered at Glamorgan: he faw, became enamoured, and 
married her. 
five years, in which time fhe bere him a fon. This event 
{ecemed to operate in their favour, as a diftant relation of his 
mother’s, whom he had hitherto known only by name, wrote 
to him on hearing of it, and in confequence of the good 
chara€ter which had anfwered his enquiries, he had depo- 
fited in the hands of Meff. Cox and Greenwood a fufficient 
fum of money, to enable him te purchale a company on the 
4rft occafion that might offer, 

Our young adventurer no fooner received this unexpe€ted 
letter, than he folicited and obtained leave of abfence, and 
haftened to London, when he immediately waited on the 
gentlemen above-mentioned ; and hearing that the commil- 
fion was prepared for him, and that the money depofited in 
their hands exceeded by fome hundreds it’s purchafe, he 
refolved on joining his company without delay. Little 
time was required to fettle his affairs: he wrote to Mrs. 
S -, and to his father, ftrongly recommending to the 
latter thofe dear relatives he committed to his proteétion ; 
and inclofing bills to nearly the whole amount of the money 
which remained in his hands, he foon after embarked in 
the firft fhip to join the new regiment to which he be- 
longed, and which was at that time ftationed in Jamaica. 

Imagine not, gentle reader, that Captain S thus 
quitted all he held dear without apang. His heart was the 
receptacle of the fineft feelings of humanity; and if he 
avoided taking a long, perhaps a laft farewell, it was in or- 
der to avoid the too powerful temptation of a change in his 
refolution. He figured to himlelf the tears and intreaties 
of an affeétionate wife, the winning {miles of an infant 
boy; and to their future welfare he gladly facrificed every 
felfith idea of prefent felicity. Thele refle&ions accompa- 
nied him throughout a long and perilous voyage, which was 
at laft completed without any material occurrence, 

It was during his fhort flay in London that I met with 
him. The recent kindnefs of his kinfman had proved a 
fure paffport into the houfes of his other relations. He 
procured from them all net only a gencral invitation during 
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His Lady was not in any re- | 


They lived with economy and comfort about | 


1 


| 
{ 






| his ftay ‘here, but many flattering letters of recommenda- 
tne principal families and military men whither he 
/was going. His perion was uncommonly graceful, and the 
bright glow of protperity beaming on his fine open counte 
/nance, indicated the native honefty that warmed his heart, 
| I was at that time not more than fifteen; Captain S 
‘about four-and-twenty, Such an obje& was well calculated 
to awaken the feelings of artlefs fenfibility. Young and 
romantic as I then was, I could imagine no higher delight 
| than that of marrying Captain S , and following his fate 
** beyond unknown feas.”’ Alas! I knew not that he was 
already the betrothed partner of a more fortunate fair; and 
when, on his difcovering what I found it difficult to con- 
| ceal, he candidly revealed to me his fituation, I could only 
'| offer up fighs and tears at his departure, which wore away 
| almoft foon after the obje&t which had created them difap- 
peared, 


' tion to 











THIRD WANDERING. 





THE next morning I was punétual to my appointment ; 
| but waited above an hour before I perceived Captain S——. 
| At length he came, and made no fecret to me of what had 
detained him. He infcrmed me, that having gone on the 
preceding day to Lord G—-——’s he could with difficulty 
gain admiffion into the hall; where, after having been for 
fome time infulted by the enquiring looks, and queftions, 
of feveral impertinent footmen, he feemed likely to remain ; 
not one of them, though affured he waited on his Lordfhip 
by his own appointment, appearing willing to ftir from 
their chairs to announce him. He continued there fome 
time ; during which he had the mortification to fee feveral 
of his old acquaintance alight from their carriages, and pafs, 
without deigning to look towards him. He patiently waited 
the return of thefe great people, and then repeated his re- 
queft of a moment’s audience, which was an{wered by a 








defire that he would call again the next morning, at the 
fame hour, 
He went, and found orders to admit him. Lord G . 





| with that tone of authority which fuperior fortune always 
gives to the fupercilious, however polifhed, and to the _un- 


generous, however courtly, reproached him in very acrimo- 








nious terms with having fuddenly thrown up his commiffion, 
at a time when promotion was becoming general, and his 
country particularly demanded his fervices, 

Stung to the heart at a reproof, which while he knew to 
be fevere, he felt to be juft, he alledged, in excufe, what 
toa delicate mind would have been an all-powerful one. 
His wife—her fiuation: Lord G interrupted him, by 
telling him that all fuch feelings fhould be facrificed to {elf- 
interelt, He then rang his bell, called for his carriag-, and 

putting a folitary guinea into the hands of Captain S , 
'caft refle€tions on his conduét, that were as galling as un- 
/merited, and wifhing him good morning, rid himielf of a 
_vifitor, whole reduced circumflances were his only mark of 
inferiority. 
| I was lefs furprized than Captain S-— at the condu& of 
Lord G—~; and after making fome comments, naturally 


t 












— 


© 





arifing from the tranfe€tion, 
pany me home, and to relate to me his na: 
dia in the following words. 

“* ] was received in Jamaica with much kindnefs by my 
brother officers; and my letters procured me inony diftin- 
My 


guifhea attentions from the principal families th. 
{ } 


gay young 
amufeiment (not to fay of she dies which I led, might, 
{fs tender than mine, have difpelled the gloom 


F ty rT. 
yntercourie WI inany 


men, 


in a heart le 


vnat had hung over me fince friy departure from England. 
But I did not find it fo; my mind perpetually wandered 


over the paft {cenes of domettic delight ; and my heart in- 
wardly fighed, as 1 refleéted om the expanfe of ocean that 
divided me far from them. My wife was young, and ig- 
porant of the world; and though the letters which fhe 
wrote me were filied with love, and regret, I fuffered my- 

‘If to dread a change in her affections, and gave way to 
cae molt diimal forebodings, which, inftead of being dimi- 
nifhed, were augmented by time. 

Aca iptain in our regiment, whofe name was Nefbitt, 
was on the point cf returning on leave of abfence to Eng- 
land. ‘Vhe death of his mother had put him in poffeflion 
of confiderable property, and it was neceffary that he 
fhould fettle his affairs, My heart prompted me to make 
particular overtures. of intimacy to Captain Nefbitt, that I 
mi ght influence him to fee, and give mea particular account 
of my family. 
to him a fum of money at play; which, though not: very 
confiderable, was more than | could command, previous. to 
his departure. On my mentioning it to him, is treated it 
and affured me he had not at that time any occa- 
fion for it. I received from him the moft conlolatory pro- 
mifes, and we parted with all the reciprocal good witfhes 
that can be fuppoled to arife from a concluded friendfhip, 
and-an affurance that I fhould hear from him frequently on 
the fuljc& which alone interefted my heart. 

“ Captain Nefbitt was punctual ‘to his word; he wrote 
me an account of his fafe arrival in London, and that he 
was going to pals five or fix weeks with a party of, his 
friends at Swanf{ea, from whence he fhould make it his fir 
bufinels to wait.on Mrs. S . The next. fhip brought 
me a packet from-herlelf, in which fhe mentioned having 
{een him, and at a time -whenma vifit from a friend of mine 
was particularly welcome, as fhe had juft loft her father, 


lichtly, 





and the !ife of 


ative, Which he | 


FOR MAY, 


I prevailed on him to accom.- | 


| w eigh, that bore my letter, and was charged with the ccm- 
miffion to bring her once more to my ‘ani. I watched 





‘97° 


the wind and weather with anxicty. 
the veilel to her defined port, 


ftianger, and in preparing every thing for her reception, 





name of Scipro, 


| more as a favoured inmate, than a flave. 


and 


gratitude, He loved his matter. 
than himfelf. Often would he wonder w hy they were fo ; 
comparing their labours with his own, 
' their fuperiority, 


' fable countenance 
my deftruétion, 


of ail my hepes, when Scipio ran eagerly towards me, 
announced the approach of a fhip from England. 





At that time too, I had unfortunately loft | 





‘ . : i 
and retired to a {mall farm-houfe near Glamorgan, till. fhe | 


fhould hear from me in what manner fhe fhould difpole of | 


i 


herfeli. She folicited my permiffion to join me in Jamaica, 


i 
and that I would negociate her voyage with one of the firit 


returning Captains, that he might fettle in my name for 
every fuitable accommodation, . This was.the projeét I ar- 
dently fighed for, but I wifhed it to come from herfelf ; and 
the filence I had obferved on it during her father’s life- 
time, being no longer neceffary, I anfwered her in the: ef- 
fafions of a heart filled with love and gratitude, and gave, 
as fhe defired, all proper dire€tions to forward her approach- 


iig departure. 


** Nothing but witneffing her fafe arrival, could convey 
{uch traniport to my .mind, as feeing the fhip get under 





the higheft point, as if to bring her nearer to me, 
too foon for me to expect my wife ; 


binger of .peace. . 


“ The keen edge of 
the ftroke of dilappointment; yet was the felfith idea foon 
e{trained by the furrounding multitude, as 1 obferved the 





pointment of my. hopes might be the completion of theirs, 
1 was inwardly vexed that I had fuffered mytelf, like a 
child, 
which had proved fo conftantly fatal to my peace. 

In.a few weeks, feveral fhips from different ports ar- 
rived, but none that brought tidings to me, 
count 1 heard from. England, in which I could be inteyr- 
efted, was a letter received by Lord G 
Nefbitt, inclofing the. refignation 
reafons. which he did not aiiign, 

(To be continued.) 








ANECDOTE, 


No, fir; fays he, there are but.nine ; we want one to make 
a quorum, Aye, (replies the other) 1 knew you could do 
nothing tll 1 arrived, 





iM 


| completes the ten... 


£ 


355 


and in tdea followed 
] pees the intervening 
time in fondly anticipating the ar:ival of the welcome 


** I had particularly attached myiclf to a Black, of the 
He was the fervant of a gentleman whom 
1 vifited, who bought him in his infancy, and treated him 
| Scipio was pol- 

tetled of a noble mind, anda heart fuiceptible of affeétion, 
and lamented the det{- 
tiny “of thefe of his country:imen who were lefs fortunate 


and acknowledging 
1 frequently dideneid him to follow me 
at a diftance in thofe hours when, oppreffed by thought, I 
fought the plaintain’s friendly fhade, and fhunned the con-- 
_verfe of mankind ; and oft would forrow overfpread his 
whue he watched me, as if fearful of 


‘*¢ ] was one day ruminating on my fituation, anticipating 
the pleafure, yet at the fame time dreading the fruftration 
and 
I climbed 
It was 
all I could hope was a 
letter from her, and to that 1 Seolansl with eager joy, as from 
the fhore I efpied the gaily painted veflel, gliding gently 
over the {mooth furface of the deep, as the welcome har- 
With a palpitating heart I hailed-her, as 
fhe majeftically came towards. us, but the flattering dream 
oon, vanifhed, as I heard her pronounced to be from Brifol. 
expectation. wes quickly blunted by » 


buly countenances near me, and refleéted that the difap- 


to be hurried away by. my -paflions, the. ardour. of : 


The only ac- - 


from Captain . 
of his commillion, fos. 


Aw Tion. Member of the Senate, fome years paft, ins - 


quired of a brother Statefman, if they had made. a Houle ? ’ 


Very true, retorts the wit, a cypher » 
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THE FARRAGO. 








‘ ONE OF THOSE CLOSE STUDENTS, WHO READ PLAYS 
FOR THEIR IMPROVEMENT IN Law.” 


TATLER. 


Every grave author, who apothegmatizes for the ad- 
vanecment of learning, vehemently infifts on the propriety 
of fuperadding application to genius. Much has been 
written to invigorate the lafitude of indolence, to expofe 
the inefhicacy of defultory ftudies, to lafh the abfurdity of 
procraftination, and to journalize the wanderings of the 
mind, But, deaf to the warning voice, there ftill exifts a 
clafs of ftudents reipe€table for talents and tafte, who, 
whenever ficklenels waves her wand, fly mercurially from 
a ftated tafk, glance on many fubjeéts, and improve none. 
Their judgment, pronouncing fentence againft themfelves, 
acknowledges the utility of fixation of thought, and marks, 
with mathematical precifion, the point on which attention 
fhould reft; but their wayward imagination is eternally 
making curves. Thefe literary, like other hypochondriacs, 
have their lucid intervals; and, at times, are fully apprized 
of the fitting nature of their application. They write 
many a penitential annotation upon the chapter of their 
condu&, and frame many a goodly plan to be executed— 
to-morrow. The paroxy{m foon returns ; and every fhackle, 
which fturdy refolution has impofed, their ingenious indo- 
lence will undo. 

It is unpleafant to fee thofe, whom nature and fortune 
have con{pired to befriend, unqualified to gain the eminence 
of diftin@ion, by a habit of turning out of the path. With 
this cenfurable volaulity are commonly united, brilliant ta- 
lents, a feeling beart, and a focial temper. If their poffef- 
fors would even occafonally adopt and praétice thofe plod- 
ding precepts, which diffipation prompts them to deride, 
they would difcharge with applaufe every honorable duty 
of bufinefs and of life. But, inftead of turning the mean- 
ders of fancy into a regular channel, they are perpetually 
roaming, in queft of pleafure. They employ morning mo- 
ments, not over learned tomes, but at ladies’ toilets. After 
a night of revelry, amid the votaries of wine and loo, they 
will tell you of Charles Fox, who, like a man of fpunk, at 


brothels and at Brookes’s, wenches, gambles, and drinks all | 


night, and, like a man of genius, harrangues in the houfe all 
They talk of their privileges, and {wear by the tails 
ef the comets, which are the greateft ramblers in the uni- 
verfe, that they will be eccentric, The ftyle of their legif- 
Jation is, ** be it ena€ted, by Fancy and her favourites, that 
whenever Genius choofes to cut capers, they be, and here- 
by are, allowable,” 


day. 


As I have a cordial averfion to the abftra& modes of fpe- 








ty 


THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


The poet Shenftone was an officer of diftinguithed rank 
P & ’ 


in the regiment of carelefs bards. Every reader of his 
works will acknowledge that they bear ‘ the image and fu- 
perfcription”’ of genius. But, ftill, he was an indolent, 
uneconomical, volatile chara&er, who, lolling in the bowers 
of the Leafowes, wrote paftorals and the {chool-miftre(s, 
when, by a more vigorous exertion of his talents, he might 
perhaps have eloquently charmed the coifed fergeants of 
Weftminfter-Hall, or diétated new maxims of polity to an 
applauding Houfe of Commons, At the very moment he 
was walling his time and his patrimony, in the erection of 
rural altars to Pan and the Dryads, he wrote ** Economy,” 

_a poem, in which he chaunts the praife of the cittifh vir. 
tues, and gravely advifes his friends to devote at leaft a rainy 
day to worldly prudence, In this produétion are fome 
thoughts fuggefted, one may venture to affirm, by Shen. 
ftone’s experience, pertinent to the {ubje& of this effay, 

| The tolerating reader will pardon their infertion. ‘Travel- 

lers over a dufty defart rejoice at the fight of verdure ; and, 
difgufted by the infipidity of a meagre Farrago, its readers 
may exult to view a quotation. 





‘© When Fancy’s vivid {park impels the foul 
To {corn gustidian fcenes, to fpurn the blifs 

Of vulgar minds, what noftrum fhall compofe 
This fatal frenzy P In what lonely vale 

Of balmy medicine’s various field afpires 

The bleft refrigerant P vain, moft vain the hope 
Of future fame, this orgaf/m uncontrol’d.”’ 


Who, but the acquaintance of genius and its inconfiften- 
cies could fuppofe that one, who knew fo well the road to 
fame, fhould linger at ‘* caravanfaries of reft”? by the way ? 
That he, who advifes “ to colle& the diffipated mind, to 
fhorten the train of wild ideas and to indulge no expence, 
but what is legitimated by economy, fhould be defultory in 
his application and prodigal of his eftate ? 

I had colle&ted thus much of my weekly oblation to the 
public, when, inftead of proceeding, as in duty bound, I 
forgot my own fermon, and—fauntered away. Indolence, 
deriding my efforts, fnatched my pen, overturned my ink- 
ftand, and bade me go and ‘clip the wings of time” with 
a friend, I obeyed, and vifited Meander. Heisa juvenile 
neighbour of mine, placed by his friends with a view to 
the profeffion of the law, in the office of an eminent ad- 
vecate. The chara&ter of Meander is fo various, that it al- 
moft precludes delineation. Were Sterne fummoned to 
defcribe him, the eccentric wit would quote his Triftram 

Shandy, and affirm that Meander wasa mercurial fublimated 
| creature ; heteroclite in all his declenfions. He has fomuch 
of the wildnefs of the fifth Henry in his compofition, that 





i were I not verfed in his pedigree, 1 fhould fuppofe he de- 


His ambitious 
| projets, like the birds of Milton, tower up to Heaven’s 
| gate, and he ftarts as many fchemes as a vifionary projector. 


| fcended in a right line from that prince. 


culation, and choofe, with Dr. John{on, to embody opinions, || So entirely devoted is he to the cultivation of the Belles 


i proceed to illuftrate by two examples; one from the an- 
nals of literature, and one from real life. 


'| Lettres, that his graver moments, inftead of being dedicated 
| to Blackftone and Buller, are given to Shakefpeare and 
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Sterne, He reads plays, when he fhould be filling writs; 
and, the other day, attempting to draw a deed, inftead of 
«* know all men by thefe prefents,” he f{cribbled a fimile 
fiom Spenfer. Notwithftanding his enthufiaftic fondnels 
for the ftudy of polite literature, even from that, he fre- 

uently flies off in a tangent ; and the charms of the ladies 
and of loo, full often caule him to forget that there is a poet 
or novelift in our language. The ignis fatuus of his fervid 
imagination is continually dancing before him, and _ leads 
him many a fantaflic, weary ftep ‘‘ over bog and through 
briar.”” Nothing can be more fanguine than his plans of 
ftudy and of fteadinefs; and nothing more languid than 
their execution, When I entered his lodgings, a domeftic 
informed me that Meander was ftill in bed, having fate up 
all night, with a tavern party of friends, The fervant con- 
tinuing his narration, added, ‘ that his mafter talked much 
of one Churchill, and at the hour of retiring, fuddenly 
exclaimed, 

‘¢ Wound up at twelve at noon, your clock goes right, 

‘¢ Mine better goes, wound up at twelve at night.”’ 

I {miled at thefe traits of my friend’s charaéter, and, as I 
well knew that his flender frame was exhaufted by the la- 


-bors of the night, plying the paftcboard play, vociferating 


drunken anthems and {wallowing bumpers, in rapid fuccef- 
fion, I therefore fuffered him to remain undiflurbed. Un- 
willing, however, to lofe that amufement, which was. the 
obje& of my vifit, I confoled myfelf for the abfence of my 
friend, by furveying his apartment, the furniture of whch 
would give one an idea of Meander’s charaéter, without a 
perfonal acquaintance. Ona {mall table, lay feveral of his 
favourite authors, in all the confufion of carelef{snefs, 
Among others I noted Shakefpeare, Congreve’s comedies, 
letters of the younger Lyttleton, Mrs. Behn’s novels, 
Fielding’s Tom Jones, and a mountaia of pamphlets, com- 
pofed of magazines and plays. In the pigeon holes of a 
defk, I faw a number of loofe bits of paper. Thefe puzzled 
me fadly. I thought, at firft, they contained arcana of im- 
portance; and compared them to the Sybilline leaves of an- 
tiquity. But, I muft own that I was a little chagrined, 
when I difcovered that they were only that fpecies of gam- 
bling compofition, which I fhould call loo afignats, but 
which, in plainer phrafe, are denominated due dills§ Ona 
Jow window feat, in a dark corner, lay a moft ponderous 
folio, over which a diligent fpider had woven a web of 
fuch fize and intricacy, that the infe& muft of neceffity have 
been months in fpinning it. Curiofity prompted me to 
brufh away this cobweb covering, and examine the book it 
concealed. The reader may eafily imagine the flate of my 
rifibles, when I found the volume entitled ** An abridge- 
ment of the Law, by Matthew Bacon.” A drawer left 
partly open, revealed to view a bundle of manufcripts, 
among which, I founda diary kept by my friend, fome parts 
of which fo completely illuftrated his charaéter, that I pro- 
poled, with a few tranf{cripts from it, to terminate this effay. 
But, the narrownefs of my limits forbids, and the journal 
of Meander, the annals of volatility muft be poftponed. 
They fhall form the fubje& of our next lucubration, 
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| Luave always been of opinion, that thofe harmlefs delu- 


fions which have a tendency to promote happinefs, ought, 
in fome meafure to be cherifhed. The airy vifions of crea- 
tive Fancy ferve to divert the mind from grief, and render 
lefs poignant the bitter ftings of misfottune. Hope was 
given to man, te enable him to ftruggle with adverfity ; and, 
without her chearing fmile, the moft trifling diftrefs would 
cut his thread of life. It was this fafcinating deity that 
eafed the love-lorn Edwin’s fears; her gentle whilpers 
fooothed each froward care, and extended his view to {cenes 
of fancied blifs—to that happy moment when propitious 
Fortune fhould prefent him with the hand of Laura, Pleaf- 
ing delufion! delightful thought! that made the moment of 
feparation lefs painful, that foothed the rugged front of pe- 
ril, and foftened the rude afpeét of terrific war. 

Edwin was the fon of a merchant of fome repute in the 
metropolis; at the commencement of the prelent war, he 
r:ceived an appointment in the army, and was foon afier 
fent with his regiment to the continent. 

Laura was the daughter of a banker of confiderable emi- 
nence, a member of the Britifh fenate, and pofleffed of a 
very extenfive fortune. The attachment that fubfifted be- 
tween thefe young people was unknown to Laura’s father, 
the proud, imperious Mr, Dalby, who expeéted to marry 
her to fome perfon of diftinétion; or, at leaft, with one 
who was equal in potat of wealth to himfelf For this pur- 
pole, he invited the moft wealthy part of the fenate, peers 
and commoners, to his fplendid manfion at the weft end of 
the town; having totally deferted that which had for many 
generations been the refidence of his anceftors, in the eaft. 

Mils Dalby poffeffed in an cminent degree, the beauties 
of the mind, as well as thofe of the perfon; which, exclu- 
five of her fortune, were fufficiently attra€tive toa man of 
fenfe and difcernment. Many of thefe vifitors became can- 
didates for her eleétion: moft of them, however, were re- 
je&ted by her father, to whom fhe was enjoined to report 
the name and rank of each perfon who addreffed her on the 
{core of love. Some, the moft wealthy, fhe was inftru&ed 
to flatter with hopes of being the happy man ; referving 
her affeétions for him whom the venal parent fhould feleé& 
to be her hufband. It was fome time before Dalby could 
fix his choice, which long hung fufpended between an earl 
and a vifcount, of nearly equal fortune: at length the ap- 
pearance of a ducal coronet banifhed from his mind both the 
one and the other; and he vainly flattered himfelf, in future, 
to addrefs his daughter by the high founding title of—Your 
Grace. 

The young Duke Delancy, led by curiofity to behold the 
lady who was thus expofed to fale-—for, it feems, the inten- 
tion of Dalby was generally known—became enamoured of 


her perfon ; and, on converfing with her, found her every 


thing he could wifh. He inftantly made propofals to Mr. 
Dalby; which, it is almoft needlefs to fay, were as inftantly 
accepted. His grace, knowing that the confent of the 
daughter would avail him but little, without poffe fling that 
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‘f ONE OF THOSE CLOSE STUDENTS, WHO READ PLAYS 


FOR THEIR IMPROVEMENT IN LAW.” 


TATLER. 


Every grave author, who apothegmatizes for the ad- 
vanecment of learning, vehemently infifts on the propriety 
of fuperadding application to genius. Much has been 
written to invigorate the lafitude of indolence, to expofe 
the ineficacy of defultory ftudies, to lafh the abfurdity of 
procraftination, and to journalize the wanderings of the 
mind, But, deaf to the warning voice, there ftill exifts a 
clafs of ftudents reipe€table for talents and tafte, who, 
whenever ficklenefs waves her wand, fly mercurially from 
a ftated tafk, glance on many fubje€ts, and improve none. 
Their judgment, pronouncing fentence againft themfelves, 
acknowledges the utility of fixation of thought, and marks, 
with mathematical precifion, the point on which attention 
fhould reft; but their waywardc imagination is eternally 
making curves. Thefe literary, like other hypochondriacs, 
have their lucid intervals; and, at times, are fully apprized 
of the fitting nature of their application. ‘They write 
many a penitential annotation upon the chapter of their 
condu&, and frame many a goodly plan to be executed— 
to-morrow. The paroxy{m foon returns ; and every fhackle, 
which fturdy refolution has impofed, their ingenious indo- 
lence will undo, 

It is unpleafant to fee thofe, whom nature and fortune 
have con{pired to befriend, unqualified to gain the eminence 
of diftin€tion, by a habit of turning out of the path. With 
this cenfurable volaulity are commonly united, brilliant ta- 
lents, a feeling beart, anda focial temper. If their poffef- 
fors would even occafionally adopt and praétice thofe plod- 
ding precepts, which diffipation prompts them to deride, 
they would difcharge with applaufe every honorable duty 
of bufinefs and of life. But, inftead of turning the mean- 
ders of fancy into a regular channel, they are perpetually 
roaming, in queft of pleafure. They employ morning mo- 
ments, not over learned tomes, but at ladies’ toilets. After 
a night of revelry, amid the votaries of wine and loo, they 
will tell you of Charles Fox, who, like a man of fpunk, at 


brothels and at Brookes’s, wenches, gambles, and drinks all | 


night, and, like a man of genius, harrangues in the houfe all 
day. They talk of their privileges, and {wear by the tails 
ef the comets, which are the greateft ramblers in the uni- 
verfe, that they will be eccentric, The ftyle of their legif- 
lation is, ** be it ena€ted, by Fancy and her favourites, that 
whenever Genius choofes to cut capers, they be, and here- 
by are, allowable.” 
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The poet Shenftone was an officer of diftinguifhed rank, 
in the regiment of carelefs bards. Every reader of his 
works will acknowledge that they bear * the image and fu- 
perfcription” of genius. But, ftill, he was an indolent, 
uneconomical, volatile chara€&ter, who, lolling in the bowers 
of the Leafowes, wrote paftorals and the {chool-mittre{s, 
when, by a more vigorous exertion of his talents, he might 
perhaps have eloquently charmed the coifed fergeants of 
| Weftminfter-Hall, or di€tated new maxims of polity to an 
applauding Houfe of Commons, At the very moment he 
| was watting his time and his patrimony, in the ereétion of 
rural altars to Pan and the Dryads, he wrote *“* Economy,” 
/a poem, in which he chaunts the praife of the cictifh vir. 

tues, and gravely advifes his friends to devote at leaft a rainy 
day to worldly prudence, In this produétion are fome 
thoughts fuggefted, one may venture to affirm, by Shen. 
ftone’s experience, pertinent to the fubje& of this effay, 
| The tolerating reader will pardon their infertion. Tyavel- 
_lers over a dufty defart rejoice at the fight of verdure ; and, 
difgufted by the infipidity of a meagre Farrago, its readers 
may exult to view a quotation. 





| 


‘© When Fancy’s vivid fpark impels the foul 
To {corn gustidian fcenes, to fpurn the blifs 

Of vulgar minds, what noftrum fhall compofe 
This fatal frenzy ? In what lonely vale 

Of balmy medicine’s various field afpires 

The bleft refrigerant P vain, moft vain the hope 
Of future fame, this orgafm uncontrol’d.” 


Who, but the acquaintance of genius and its inconfiften- 
cies could fuppofe that one, who knew fo well the road to 
fame, fhould linger at ‘‘ caravanfaries of reft’’? by the way ? 
That he, who advifes ** to colle& the difipated mind, to 
fhorten the train of wild ideas and to indulge no expence, 
but what is legitimated by economy, fhould be defultory in 
his application and prodigal of his eftate ? 

I had colle&ted thus much of my weekly oblation to the 
public, when, inftead of proceeding, as in duty bound, I 
forgot my own fermon, and—fauntered away. Indolence, 
deriding my efforts, {natched my pen, overturned my ink- 
ftand, and bade me go and “clip the wings of time” with 
a friend, I obeyed, and vifited Meander. He isa juvenile 
neighbour of mine, placed by his friends with a view to 
the profeffion of the law, in the office of an eminent ad- 
vecate, The chara&ter of Meander is fo various, that it al- 
moft precludes delineation. Were Sterne fummoned to 
defcribe him, the eccentric wit would quote his Triftram 
| Shandy, and affirm that Meander was a mercurial fublimated 
| creature ; heteroclite in all his declenfions. He has fomuch 


of the wildnefs of the fifth Henry in his compofition, that 





|, were I not verfed in his pedigree, I fhould fuppofe he de- 


| fcended in aright line from that prince. His ambitious 
| projeéts, like the birds of Milton, tower up to Heaven's 


As I have a cordial averfion to the abftra& modes of fpe- || gate, and he ftarts as many {chemes as a vifionary projector. 
culation, and choofe, with Dr. Johnfon, to embody opinions, || So entirely devoted is he to the cultivation of the Belles 


i proceed to illuftrate by two examples; one from the an- 1 
to Blackftone and Buller, are given to Shakefpeare and 


nals of literature, and one from real life. 


Lettres, that his graver moments, inftead of being dedicated 
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Sterne. He reads plays, when he fhould be filling writs; 
and, the other day, attempting to draw a deed, inftead of 
«“ know all men by thefe prefents,” he fcribbled a fimile 
fiom Spenfer, Notwithftanding his enthufiaftic fondnels 
for the ftudy of polite literature, even from that, he fre- 

uently flies off in a tangent ; and the charms of the ladies 
and of loo, full often caute him to forget that there is a poet 
or novelift in our language. The ignis fatuus of his fervid 
imagination is continually dancing before him, and leads 
him many a fantaflic, weary ftep ‘ over bog and through 
briar.”” Nothing can be more fanguine than his plans of 
ftudy and of fteadinefs; and nothing more languid than 
their execution, When I entered his lodgings, a domeftic 
informed me that Meander was ftill in bed, having fate up 
all night, with a tavern party of friends, The fervant con- 
tinuing his narration, added, ‘ that his mafter talked much 
of one Churchill, and at the hour of retiring, fuddenly 
exclaimed, 

«Wound up at twelve at noon, your clock goes right, 

‘¢ Mine better goes, wound up at twelve at night.” 

I {miled at thefe traits of my friend’s chara€ter, and, as | 
well knew that his flender frame was exhaufted by the la- 
bors of the night, plying the paftcboard play, vociferating 
drunken anthems and {wallowing bumpers, in rapid fuccel- 
fion, I therefore fuffered him to remain undiflurbed. Un- 
willing, however, to lofe that amufement, which was. the 
obje& of my vifit, I confoled mylelf for the abfence of my 
friend, by furveying his apartment, the furniture of which 
would give one an idea of Meander’s charaéter, without a 
perfonal acquaintance. Ona {mall table, lay feveral of his 
favourite authors, in all the confufion of carelefsnefs. 
Among others I noted Shakefpeare, Congreve’s comedies, 
letters of the younger Lyttleton, Mrs. Behn’s novels, 
Ficlding’s Tom Jones, and a mountain of pamphlets, com- 
pofed of magazines and plays. In the pigeon holes of a 
defk, I faw a number of loofe bitsof paper. Thefe puzzled 
me fadly. I thought, at firft, they contained arcana of im- 
portance ; and compared them to the Sybilline leaves of an- 
tiquity. But, I muft own that I was a little chagrined, 
when I difcovered that they were only that fpecies of gam- 
bling compofition, which I fhould call loo afignats, but 
which, in plainer phrafe, are denominated due bills, Ona 
Jow window feat, in a dark corner, lay a moft ponderous 
folio, over which a diligent fpider had woven a web of 
fuch fize and intricacy, that the infe& muft of neceffity have 
been months in fpinning it. Curiofity prompted me to 
brufh away this cobweb covering, and examine the book it 
concealed. The reader may eafily imagine the ftate of my 
rifibles, when I found the volume entitled ** An abridge- 
ment of the Law, by Matthew Bacon.” A drawer left 
partly open, revealed to view a bundle of manufcripts, 
among which, |] founda diary kept by my friend, fome parts 
of which fo completely illuftrated his charaéter, that I pro- 
poled, with a few tranfcripts from it, to terminate this effay. 
But, the narrowne{s of my limits Sortiids, and the journal 
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of Meander, the annals of volatility math be poftponed. 
They fhall fort the jubjeé& of our next lucubration, 
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Luave always been of opinion, that thofe harmlefs delu- 
fions which have a tendency to promote happinefs, ought, 
in fome meafure to be cherifhed. The airy vifions of crea- 
tive Fancy ferve to divert the mind from grief, and render 
lefs poignant the bitter ftings of misfottune. Hope was 
given to man, toenable him to ftruggle with adverfity ; andy 
witheut her chearing fmile, the moft trifling diftrefs would 
cut his thread of life. It was this fafcinating deity that 
eafed the love-lorn Edwin’s fears; her gentle whilpers 
fooothed each froward care, and extended his view to fcenes 
of fancied blifs—to that happy moment when propitious 
Fortune fhould prefent him with the hand of Laura, Pleaf- 
ing delufion! delightful thought ! that made the moment of 
feparation lefs painful, that foothed the rugged front of pe- 
ril, and foftened the rude afpeét of terrific war, 

Edwin was the fon of a merchant of fome repute in the 
metropolis; at the commencement of the prelent war, he 


received an appointment in the army, and was foon afier 


' fent with his regiment to the continent. 

Laura was the daughter of a banker of confiderable emi- 
nence, a member of the Britifh fenate, and pofleffed of a 
very extenfive fortune, The attachment that fubfifted be- 
tween thefe young people was unknown to Laura’s father, 
the proud, imperious Mr. Dalby, who expeéted to marry 
her to fome perfon of diftinétion; or, at leaft, with one 
who was equal in potat of wealth to himfelf For this pur- 
pofe, he invited the moft wealthy part of the fenate, peers 
and commoners, to his fplendid manfion at the weft end of 
the town; having totally deferted that which had for many 
generations been the refidence of his anceftors, in the eaft. 

Mils Dalby poffeffed in an cminent degree, the beauties 
of the mind, as well as thofe of the perfon; which, exclu- 
five of her fortune, were fufficiently attra€tive toa man of 
fenfe and difcernment. Many of thefe vifitors became can- 
didates for her eleétion: moft of them, however, were re- 

je&ted by her father, to whom fhe was enjoined to report 
the name and rank of each perfon who addreffed her on the 
{core of love. Some, the moft wealthy, fhe was inftru€@ted 
to flatter with hopes of being the happy man ; referving 
her affe€tions for him whom the venal parent fhould fele& 
to be her hufband. It was fome time before Dalby could 
fix his choice, which long hung fufpended between an earl 
and a vifcount, of nearly equal fortune: at length the ap- 
pearance of a ducal coronet banifhed from his mind both the 
one and the other; and he vainly flattered him(felf, in future, 
to addrefs his daughter by the high founding title of —Your 
Grace. 

The young Duke Delancy, led by curiofity to behold the 
lady who was thus expofed to fale-—for, it feems, the inten- 
tion of Dalby was generally known—became enamoured of 
her perfon; and, on converfing with her, found her every 
thing he could wifh. He inftantly made propofals to Mr. 
Dalby ; which, it is almoft needlefs to fay, were as inftantly 
accepted, His grace, knowing that the confent of the 
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daughter would avail him but little, without poffe fling that 
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of the father, had not difcovered to Laura the partiality he 
entertained for her; but having, as he imagined, fecured the 
main chance, made a formal declaraticn of his love. 

Laura liftened with profound attention to the impaffioned 
affurances of afc€tion of the noble duke; and when he 
paufed, in expedtation of receiving a confirmation of his 
hopes, fhe raifed her blufhing eyes, wet with the tears of 
enguifh, from the grouad; and, thanking him for the ho- 
nour he intended her, candidly acknowledged the pre-en- 
gagement the was under to the abfent Edwin, 

Charmed with her candour, and intereited by her artlefs 
tale, he determined to refign his pretenfions, and fupport 
the caufe of the young foldier. 

Laura had preferved a regular correfpondence with her 
Jover ; and he was, therefore, but too well informed of the 
defperate fituation of his fuit. He longed to fly to the arms 
of his miftrefs, but fcorned to defert his poft, At length, 
fortune gave him an oppoitunity of realizing his wifhes, at 
a moment when he Icaft expeted it. The Republican army 
fuddenly attacked, in great force, the allied troops: an ob- 
{tinate battle enfued, in which Edwin particularly diftin- 
guifhed himfelf; the enemy were completely routed ; and 
the young foldier, for the courage he difplayed in the aétion, 
was fent to England with the gladfome tidings of vi€tory. 
Having delivered the difpatches with which he had been 
charged, he haflened to the houle of Mr. Dalby ; and, gain- 
ing admittance, ran up flairs.in the drawing room, where he 
éifcovered his noble rival with the miftrefs of his hear’ 
His fudden and unexpeéted appearance threw the lovely 
aura into fome diforder; and it was with much difficulty 
ihe retained fpirits fufficient to meet her lover’s fond em- 
brace, 

At this critical moment, Mr. Dalby entered the room ; 
having from his fludy feen an ofhcer crofs the hall, and 
alcend the flaircafe. The words—‘* My dear, dear Laura ! 
and do I once more behold thee in my arms ?”’ from the 
enraptured Edwin, caught the ears of the aftonifhed Dalby, 
who ftood fixed and motionlefs, mute, and almoft difcredit- 
ing the organs both of fight and hearing. 

‘* Had 1 known, Sir,” faid his grace, who beheld with 
as much delight the agitation of Dalby, as the happinefs of 
the youthful pair, ‘* that the affeétions of your daughter had 
been placed on another objeét, I fhould not have offered 
the {malleft violence to her inclination,” 

‘© My Lord—my Lord!” ftammered out the.enraged pa- 
rent, ** fhe is under no fuch engagement as you fuppofe.”’ 
Then ftepping up to Edwin—* And, pray, who the devil 
are you, Sir? Some fortune-hunter, I fuppofe! But you 
have miffed your mark, young men: be pleated, therefore, 
to leave my houle; and, if ever you venture here again, | 
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fhall find means 
‘© My dear father!”’ faid Laura, interrupting him, ‘ you 


foxcly forget yourfeif! The gentleman whom you thus |, 
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rudely threaten, is our neighbour’s fun, Mr. Langley, the 
Weit-India merchant, in Lombard-ftreet.” 

* Mr. Langley’s fon [”’ 

** Yes, Sir,” returned Edwin; * and, though not bleffed 
with equal fortune with yourielf, I] have yet iufficient to 
fupport the rank of a gentleman. I love your daughter; I 
long have loved her; and fhe has taught me to believe that 
fhe returns my affe€tion. I afk no fortune; give me iny 
Laura, and difpofe of your wealth in whatever manner you 
pleafe 1” 

** Very romantic, faith !—And pray, Fellow, do you know 
who you fpeak fo freely to?” 
** O, very well, Sir!” 

** That 1 am George Dalby, Efg. a member of the Houfe 
of Commons?” Edwin bowed. “ And that I have an 
eftate, free and unincumbered—look you, Sir, free and un- 
incumbered—that netts 10,000], a year P”’ 

** To none of thefe acquifitions am I a ftranger, Sir,” 
returned Edwin. 

‘s And you, Laura, will you fo far difgrace yourfelf and 
me, to throw yourfelf away on a dry-ialter’s fon P—A for- 
tune-hunter !—A beggar !” 

‘© A what, Sir?” interrupted Edwin, with much warmth, 
‘* But I forget myfelf—-you are my Laura’s father !”’ 

sé Sir,’’ faid Laura, ** I confefs that I entertain a partia- 
lity for Edwin, I know his worth; and will renounce all 
titles, rank and diftinétion, wealth and plealure, to live the 
partner of his life!” 

‘© Then, by Heaven! as I know my worth, I will re- 
nounce you for ever! and, therefore, hence with your pa- 
ramour !——you fhall never more enter my doors !” 

‘ Be it fo,’”’ faid the Duke; ‘ mine are open to receive 
them! My houfe, my;home, my fortune, all are theirs ; they 
fhall ufe-them at.their pleafure ; they fhall live in eale, in 
competence, and enjoy the pleafures of their loves: while 
mad ambition, infatiate avarice, and increafing pride, fhall 
torture you with never-ceafing pangs, and embitter eveiy 
future moment of your life!” 

The difappointed, mercenary parent, flew, with bitter 
the lovers retired with 
their noble patron ; and, after having {pent feveral days tn 
a fruitlefs attempt to gain the confent of Dalby, were united 
Edwin has fince, from his 


imprecations, from his tormentors : 


in the holy bands of wedlock. 
profeffional merit, and the intereft of his grace, attained a 
diftinguifhed rank in the army; and the diflike of Mr, 
Dalby to his daughter’s choice has decreafed, in proportion 
as he has rifen todiftin&tion, Several interviews have taken 
place, through the medium of their noble friend, and it is 


| believed that time will root from the mind of Mr, Dalby 
every unfavourable impreffion the want of fortune. in his . 


fon-in-law oceafioned ; and that Edwin and Liura will, at 
laft, become the heirs of his immenfe property. 

The union of this amiable pair has been bleffed with two 
fine boys; and this increafe of family has enlarged theiz 
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happinefs: they ftill continue to receive the notice of his! 
grace, whom they confider as the author of their felicity, | 
and invariably diftinguifhed him by the appellation of The | 


Generous Rival, 
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THE PRISON. 


— 


(A continuation of the CRIMINAL, from page 351.) 


W ivnn the gloomy walls of a prifon, far excluded 
from the glance of man, was immured, him that once had 
bafked in the funfhine of profperity, him that had been the 
darling pride of a doating father, and him, reader, that was 
the next heir toa peerage. But he had woefully broken 
through the laws of his country; Defpair, 
fiend, had fent him, like the beaft of prey, to obtain affift- 
ance unlawfully ; and wholly guided by her diétates, he had 
unknowingly murdered his parent. 

Spare your anathemas, ye advocates for monarchy, 


that haggard 





ye who think fanguinary laws are as neceflary as the glitter- 
ing baubles of a crown; who imagine the life of the of- 
Sain is requifite to expiate his crime—and confider whe- 
ther folitary imprifonment is not far more juft. Common 
humanity would urge you to reply in the affirmative. Then 
throw afide the tyranny of cuftom, and for once let your 
bofoms {well with philanthropy. 

Him, who is the fubjeét of this tale, lived im an age 


when no breaft was aétuated by thefe confiderations, when | 


man paid the moft implicit obedience to the gilded trap- 
pings of royalty, when no fuch thing as civil or religious 
liberty exifted. 

No ray of light found entrance into his difmal cell: the 
wifdom of the contriver had fituated it many yards beneath 


the furface of the earth. In one corner there had originally 





been placed a bundle of ftraw, which had ferved the pur- 


pole of a bed to many whom fate had fingled out to pay 1 
| 


with their lives the forfeit of their crimes ; 
remained fave here and there a {cattering one. 


but nought now | 
On his legs | 
were bound enormous fhackles, under the weight of which | 
a Sampfon would have groaned: nor were his hands exempt | 
from the galling Fetters—and as for his body, it was nearly | 
cafed in iron.——-Uniappy .:4im of delpotie cruelty !-- 
In this dungeon, until he hau the “ rnefeimadle privilege | 
of a trial by — he was doomed to receive an earncit of 


what he was tu expeéi. With a foul undaunted he patiently 


bore it all. Norv andthen his wife and helplefs children 
all he could beftow. 
and dif- 
covered to what lengths miiery would lead a man—-to the 
commifiion of what in his cooler moments he would fpurn 
from him with horror, ; ae ae 


would call fora tear of pity, which was 


He would refl-& on the crime he had committed ; 
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On Thurfday evening the soth ult. by the 
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Rev. Dr. 


_ Fofter, Mr. Francis M’Doce, of Brunfwick, (N. J.) to 








Mifs Diana Deas, of Princeton. 

On Saturday evening fe’nnight, by the Rev. Mr. Stre- 
beck, Mr. Joun Witttams, to Mifs Susan Bowpen, 
both of this city. 

On Sunday fe’nnight, at Oyfter Bay, (L. 1.) by Stephen 
Froft, Efquire, Mr. Joun‘Merrirr, formerly of Lime- 
rick, Ireland, to Mifs Erizannru Hawxuurst, daugh- 
ter to Mr, Jofeph Hawxhurft, of that place. 

On Monday evening fe’nnight, by the Rev. Dr. Rogers, 
Mr. James Concktin, to Mrs. Jane Srrarren, both 
of this city. 

On Wednefday evening laft, by the Rev. Uzal Ogden, Mr. 
Cuartes Goserr, Merchant, of this city, to Mifs Cuar- 
Lotte Ocpen, eldeft daughter of Mr. Lewis Ogden. 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. M‘Knight, 
Mr. ArcuisAtp M‘Witxiams, Grocer, late of the Al- 
bany Pier, to the amiable Mifs Nancy Gootpsmitn, a 
native of the Ifle of Man, 


icocemmnamenndl 
ee 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


(> Tue Epirors acknowledge the receipt of “* Zu- 
Linpus;” which fhall appear in our next, We court the 
favors of thofe Correipondents who have heretofore ex- 
panded their hearts, expreffive, by a love for fupporting and 
promoting the affiduous endeavors of the proprietors of this 
uleful and entertaming vehicle; and we reft in hope, that 
the warm rays of Aurora will have fuch an happy effeé 
upon the intellectual mind, that we may witne/s, not only 
the fertile verdure of reviving nature, but the growing 
fate of Literature, and the happy profufions of the 


Mutfe. 


-_—---— 


METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the goth ult. to the 6th inft, 


ae 





THERMOMETOR Prevailing ]™® onsERVATIONS 
obferved at winds. on the WEATHER. 
6, 4. M. 3, P. M. 6. 3. 6. 3. 
deg. 100. deg. 109. 

April 30! 52 59 e. ne. | cly. It. wd. do. do. ra. 
May af 56 70 s. do. | cloudy calm cl. It.wd. 
2] 51 58 e. du. j cloudy h. wd. ra. lw. 
8 2 47 nw. se. | cloudy It. w. do. do. 
4/1 5° 68 SW. uw. | cloudy It.wd. clr. do. 
5} 50° 51 se. do. | cir.calm cly. h.wd.ra. 
O{ 51 68 nw. sw. { clear It. wd. do. do. 
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NEW MA Y. 


A PASTORAL. 


As down by the wood-land I ftray'd, 
Where daifies enameli’d the way, 

Where Flora her frolics had play’d, 
Unveiling her charms to the day ; 

The warblers awaken’d the fong, 

The dew-drops hung down on the thorn, 
The Zephyrs went gently along, 

And Phebus embellifh’d the morn. 


In rapture I went through the grove, 
Delighted with richeft perfume, 
Saw nature devoted to love, 
And the birds their fond labours refume; 
The lark had its ditty re-told, 
The blackbird was heard from the vine, 
‘The herdfmar was driving from fold, 
And fung, ‘* ’Tis a fhame to repine.”’ 


With gratitude mufing I view’d 
The landfkip, fo fplendidly drefs’d; 
Gay Fancy her magic renew’d, 
Imprinting her fcenes on my breaft : 
When lo! from an op’ning I faw 
A damfel come tripping the glade; 
1 trembled with tranfport and awe, 
Afraid to offend the fweet maid. 


No language her charms could unfold, 
No pencil her heauties difplay, 
Her hair hung like ringlets of gold, 
Her eye was the di’mond’s bright ray; 
Her bofom the lily out-vy’d, 
Her lips which I panted to view, 
In the blufh of the rofe-bud were dy’d, 
And her fingers all glitter’d with dew. 


Her head with a chaplet was drefs’d, 
Of May-flow’rs and cowflips combin’d,, 
A garland hung over her breaft, 

With blue-bells and vi’lets entwin’d ; 
Her garment, in negligent flow, 

Her graces all artlefs difplay’d— 
’Twas dipp’d in the tint of the bow 
That Iris in April had made. 


New flowrets her footiteps beftrew’d, 
For all was enchantment around, 
The cuckow her ballad renew’d, 
And mix’d with the mufic her found— 
Forgive me, ye pow’rs ! if I bow’d 
To worfhip a form fo divine, 
A mortal might fure be allow’d 


To bend at a goddefs’s fhrine. 


I gaz’d as each look were my laf; 
With rapture I think on her now— 
And faid as fhe carelefsly pafs’d, 
* Thy name to thy voi’ry avow— 
Say, nymph, fo delightful and gay, 
Art thou from the manfions above ?” 
She fmil’d and fhe anfwer’d—‘ NEW MAY, 
AND MINE ARE THE MANSIONS OF Love.’ 








LOV E. 


Cow blows the wind upon the mountain’s brow, 
In murmuring cadence wave the filv’ry woods, 
The feather’d tribes mope on the leaflefs bough, 
And icy fetters hold the filent floods; 
But endlefs {pring, the Porr’s breaft fhall prove, 
Whofe Genius kindles at the torch of Love. 


For him, unfading blooms the fertile mind, 
The current of the heart for ever flows ; 
Fearlefs, his bofom braves the wintry wind, 
Whue thro’ eaeh nerve eternal fummer glows ; 
In vain would chilling APATHY controul 
The lambent fires that warm the lib’ral foul. 


To me, the limpid broek, the painted mead, 
The crimfon dawn, the twilight’s purple clofe ; 
The mirthful dance, the Suzrnern’s tuneful reed, 
The mufky fragrance of the opening Ross ; 
To me, alas! all pleafures fenfelefs prove, 
Save, the {weet converfe of the Friznp I trove. 


————E—E———— 





L,I F E,. 


=F thou fportive, fickle boy, 

Source of anguith, child of joy; 

Ever wounding, ever {miling, 

Soothing fill, and fill beguilinz; 

What are all thy boafted treafures ? 

Tender forrows, tranftent pleafures : 
Anxious hopes, and jealous fears, 
LAUGHING HOURS, AND MOURNING YEARKR 


What is FRIENDSsHrIP’s foothing name ? j 
But a fhadowy, vap’rifh flame ; 
Fancy’s balm, for ev’ry wound, 
Ever fought, but rarely found. 
What is speauty ? but a flow’r, 
Blooming, fading, in an hour ; 
Deck’d with brightef tints at morn, 
At twilight, with’ring on a thorn; 
Like the gentle rose of {pring ; 
Chill’d by ev’ry Zephyr’s wing; 
Ah! how foon its celour flies, 
Blufhes, trembles, falls, and pres. 


< 


What is youtu ? in fmiling forrow, Py 
Blithe to-day,, and fad to-morrow : 
Never fix’d, for ever ranging, 

Laughing, weeping, doating, changing ; 
Wild, capricious, giddy, vain, 

Cloy’d with pleafure, nurs’d with pain ; 
Ev'ry moment tirs’s decaying, 

Burss expires, while time’s delaying ; 
Ace fteals on with wintry face, 

Ev’ry rapt’rous nore to chafe ; 

Like a wither’d faplefs tree, 

Bow’d to chilling rate’s decree ; 
Stripp’d of all its foliage gay, 

Drooping at the clofe of day. 

What of tedious Lirg remains? 

Keen regrets, and curelefs pains ; 

Till pratuH appears a welcome FRIEND, 
And bids the fcene of sorrow end. 
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